THE  TRAIN
enjoying Fama's exuberance. He caught Julia Dmitri-
yevna's eye and said with a smile:
"A cheerful young woman, isn't she?" She felt happy
at once: he wasn't fascinated by Faina, he mocked her.
Why, she had been sure he was infatuated ... no, it was
obvious that of all the women in the train he preferred
Julia Dmitriyevna. Faina was not prepared to surrender
so easily, she came and dragged Suprugov away, holding
him firmly by the arm and pushing him along with her
shoulder, even with her knee. ... Julia Dmitriyevna
followed him, laughing to herself. Falna's presence did
not annoy her any more, on the contrary, it became an
excuse for a specially friendly bond with Suprugov, for
an exchange of hints and smiles the meaning of which
was known to them alone. ...
Unfortunately the pleasant walk did not last long
because there were great quantities of mushrooms and
the pails were filled all too quickly. Faina came to the
rescue. She declared that the air in the woods was
healthy and that it was unnecessary to return so soon
to the stuffiness of the train. She lay down on the soft
grass on the brink of the wood with the great blackness
of the trees in the background, taking care to present
what she considered her most attractive attitude. Julia
Dmitriyevna and Suprugov modestly sat down beside
her.
"Doctor," said Faina, her eyes closed, "Tell me, are
you always so half-alive?" Suprugov pretended not to
understand.
"What do you mean? Half-alive?" he repeated,
glancing at Julia Dmitriyevna. "I've always felt alive
enough."
"Your feelings must have misled you," said Faina
with a drawL And as he remained silent, she started at
hfm again.
"Have you ever been in love?"
"What a strange question," replied Suprugov,
"You axe a peculiar case," said Faina. "In our days a
bachelor of forty is a rare thing. They're all married,
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